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of a ripe lemon fruit. Having such a wife in the
house, what a fool her husband was to be going
after other women ! " This is life," he said to
himself. "If you are well-to-do yon are dissolute.
If you are poor you are a rogue."

In thus reflecting upon life and its chances,
Anjappa forgot that he was, after all, not very far
from the village. Someone from the village
came that way in a little while and stood near
'him and asked : " Well, Jogappa, what are you
doing here ?" Anjappa said: "Nothing particular,
brother.'1 "Have you filled your bag?" "Not
quite," The villager asked : " What is it you
have got? ragi!" With this he looked into the
bag and saw the fowl. He seemed surprised and
said: " What is this, Jogappa ? You have a fowl
in your bag," Anjappa's heart jumped within
him, " Yes, brother," he said : " they gave it to
me in a house." Realising that if he stayed there
longer he would be running risks, Anjappa got up
and slung his bag to his shoulder and prepared to
move on. By this time an elderly woman and a
man could be seen coming from the village
towards the well. Some distance behind them
was the young woman who had given the fowl to
Anjappa. Anjappa's knees gave way for fear and
he was unable to step forward. He had a pre-